informed him of my relations with Jack, and she give
i detailed account of my doings to Captain Cousins,
I knew nothing of this on my hospital bed, though
[ guessed something must have gone amiss* The day
after rny mother had told him my story, Jack came to
the hospital on his bicycle and left behind him a seven-
page letter to me. It consisted almost entirely of re*
proaches about my past. I wasn't aware that he had
learned of it, and the fact that he had, and the tone of
the letter, threw me into a dangerous relapse. The
sister saw what had been responsible, and though Jack
called every morning till I was out with an equally
bulky letter, the budget of plaintive correspondence was
kept for me till I left.
It was an unfriendly world that greeted me. "It*d
have been a good thing if you'd died under the anaes-
thetic" were my mother's first words when I entered the
flat. Her drunken confidences had made it impossible
for us to live there any longer; we had to move to
Finsbury Park. Her indiscretions to Captain Cousins
had led to the calling of a kind of family council, its
theme whether or no Richard should be told of my un-
faithfulness. Richard's former employer, the tea im-
porter, had been the only person there who had stood
up for me. "Sheila's a damn nice girl," he had said.
"Everyone makes mistakes sometimes. I won*t stand
for this marriage being broken up/* In the end he
had carried the day, but the family's trust in me was
gone. And I was finding it more and more impossible
to live with my mother.
21$